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meal, but when superimposed in the same menu, defeated
European digestive powers. The Maharaja paid so much
attention to Olga, who was seated on his left, that the
Wests were convinced they would not appeal to him in
vain to assist the girl with his patronage. It was nearly
five o'clock before lunch was over. As all the party
were going to sit up for the tiger, and drive out to the
jungle after a late dinner, the Maharaja suggested that
beforehand there should be no more strenuous enter-
tainment than examination of his jewels with Durrant as
guide.
After the ruler had retired, Durrant led the way into
the Maharaja's strong-room where, arranged in readiness
for the exhibition, were rows of leather cases revealing
magnificent rings, ear-rings, necklaces, jewelled aigrettes,
bracelets, brooches and buttons, reset by Fanquiers, in
addition to many lumpy, unpolished, precious stones in
heavy Indian settings.    Over these treasures presided
four officials, each of whom had a key of one of the four
padlocks   of  the   strong-room   which,   consequently,
could only be opened when all the custodians were
present.   In the centre of the apartment were glass
showcases,    containing   scores   of  watches,   tie-pins,
cigar and cigarette cases, walking-sticks, sleeve-links*
and cigarette holders, all studded with gems, while a
corner cupboard with glass doors was full of gold and
silver   pencils,   fountain   pens,   penknives,   embossed
leather note-cases, pocket-books and other trappings for
a millionaire.   Mrs. West and Olga were loud in their
praise of the beautiful articles while, as soon as Durrant
was out of earshot, Mr. West murmured to his wife,
" The Maharaja must be crazy.   No sane man could be
so extravagant.   Who but a lunatic wants a different
watch and cigarette case for every day of the year ? **
After the inspection of the strong-room, Mrs. West and
Olga retired to their apartments, and over the sundown
whisky and soda, Mr. West discussed with Durrant the